


With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 
Light Vanitie, infatiatc cormorant, 
Confumingmeanesfoone prayes vponitfelfc; 
This Royallthronc of Kings, this Sceptred lie, 
T his earth of Maieftie, this feate of Mars, 

This oter Eden, demieParadice, 

This Foretreffe built by Nature for herlelfc, 
Againftinfc<flion,and the hand of Warre 5 
This happy breed ofMen, this little World, 
This precious Stone fet in the Sillier Sea, 
Which ferueuesitintheofficeofaWall, 

Oras a Moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuie oflelfc happier lands : 



Camt. O how thatname befits my compofitionj 

Withinme griefe bath kept a tedious fait. 

And who abftaines from meate,that is not gaunt . 

For fieepmg England, longtime hauc I watchtj 
Watching breedesleanenelferleaneneire is all gaunt4- 

The pleaftire thatfomef athers feedevppon, 

Is my ftnekt fall, I meanemy Childrens lookes, 

' And therein, fafting haft thou mademe gaunu 
Gaunt am I for the graue,gauntas agraue, 

Whofc hollow wombe inherits nought bm bones. 

' Kim Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names? 

Gamt. No, miferie makes fport to mocke it felfe. 


This bldfedplotte, this Earth, this Realme,thisEnglani, since thou doftfeeke to killmyname in me, 
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O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

Kim Shoulddyingmenflatterthofethathuc? 
Gamt, No, no, men liuing flatter thofe that die. 
Kim Thounowadyingfayft,thouflattereftme. 
Gamt. Oh no, thou dieft, though Ithc ficker be. 
Kim I am in health, I br eath, I fee thee ill. 

Gamt. Now hcthatmademe,knowes Ifeethctill^, 
111 in my felfe to fee, and in theefeeing ill, . 
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This Nurle, this teeming wombe of RoyallKings, 

Feard by their breed,andfamous by their birth, 

Renownedin-their deeds as farre from home. 

For Chriftian feruice and tmechiualriey 
As is the Sepulchre in ftubborne lewrie. 

Of the worlds Ranfome, blelfed Maries Coimt : 

This Land offuchdeare foules,t;his deare deueland; 

Dcareforherrcputationthroughtheworld, . „ . 

Is now leaced out (1 die pronouncing it^ Thydeath-bedisnolelTer then the Land 

Liketoatenemcnt.and PdringFarmc. wherein thou lyeft in reputation ficke, 

England bound in with thetriuraphant Sea, 1 And thou too carelelTe patient as thou art. 

Whole rockie flioarebeateabacke the enuious liege |Gommitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of watryNeptune'j isnowboundin with fhanie, f^Of thofe Phifitions that firft wounded thee J 
With Inkic blottes,androtten Parchmetit bonds. AthoufandFlatterersfit within thy Crowme, 

That Englandthat was >w6ht to conquer others Whofecompaireisnobiggerthcnthyheadj. ■ - 

Hathmadea.ftiam,efullcoviqueft.ofitlelfei And yetinraged in fomialla verge, j 

Ah would the Ibandallvanifhtwith myiife. The vvafteis no whitlellerthen thyLand ; 

Hott happy then were my. enfuihgdekh;.. ^hhadthyGrandurewithaProphetseyc, 

,Xhe.Kingis.comd^de3le mildly with his youtlii Scene how his Sonnes fonne flioulddeftroy his fonnes/ ' 
Foryoung Hot Colts beinslras’de, do rage the more# ' From foorth thy reach he would hauelay dtby lhame, • 

° t> o o Depofingtheebeforethouwertpoireft, 

E»tertheKim aHd^eKe,^c; - Which art polfeft now to depofe thy 

S^e.m, How fares our noble VncleLancafier? ■ Why Coohn were thou regentofthe 

Whatcoiitfortinan? howiW^ ItwetcalhametoletthisLandbyLeafev. 
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